tempted, and he had a new prompter to give him his lines.
The King had found other uses for Lord Newcastle's
loyalty, and the Marquis of Hertford took his place at the
head of the Prince's household. In the changed conditions
of the boy's life, it was just as well. Hertford was pre-
eminently a man of knightly qualities and the times were
calling for gallantry in a prince. The Marquis was one of
the most famous romanticists of his time. When very
young he had fallen in love with Arabella Stuart, King
James's only rival for the throne, and had married her*
They were promptly locked up in different prisons, but
managed to concert plans of escape. He succeeded, and
made his way to the Continent, but she was caught and
died in captivity. Hertford had then found ready forgive-
ness for the fault of love and was welcomed back to court.
Now he was helping his future King appear to best ad-
vantage in public, and it was to him that the Prince owed
the happy little speeches which he memorized for im-
portant occasions. Typical was his address after being en-
tertained with loyal adulation at Raglands Castle.

" I have heard of the great minds, the true affections of
the ancient Britons/' said the Prince to his Welsh audience,
"and my kind entertainment hath made me confide in
your love, which I shall always remember. I give you com-
mendations, praise and thanks for your love, your bounty
and liberal entertainment. I know you desire nothing but
thanks; you shall be sure of that and my favour as long as
I am Prince of Wales."

But the days were passing when royal favour could be
anything but a burden to Englishmen. Parliament and the
King drifted inexorably into open conflict, and before
long Westminster ceased to be safe; it was much too close
to rebellious London, His Majesty left his capital to seek
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